EVELYN    AND    PEPYS
in distemper, Indian ink, water colours; graveing;
and above all the whole secret of mezzo-tinto and the
manner of it, which is very pretty and good things
done with it. He read to me very much also of his
discourse he hath been many years and now is
about, about gardenage; which will be a most noble
and pleasant piece. He read me part of a play or two
of his making, very good, but not as he conceits
them, I think to be. He showed me his Hortus
Hyemalis; leaves laid up in a book of several plants
kept dry, which preserve colour, however, and look
very finely, better than any herbal. In fine a most
excellent person he is, and must be allowed a little
for a little conceitedness; but he may well be so,
being a man so much above others. He read me,
though with too much gusto, some little poems of his
own, that were not transcendant, yet one or two very
pretty epigrams; among others, of a lady looking in
at a grate [cage] and being pecked at by an eagle that
was there."
Then the rude interruption from another visitor
which makes the whole scene so amusing and
real;
"Here comes in, in the middle of our discourse
Captain Cocke, as drunk as a dog but could stand
and talk and laugh. He did so enjoy himself in a
brave woman that he had been with all the after-
noon, and who should it be but my Lady Robinson,
but very troublesome he is with his noise and talk and
laughing though very pleasant."
Pepys was never infected by the fashionable habit of
the day of indulging in rapturous panegyrics even
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